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INTRODUCTION 

At the opening of the present century, 
Colonel Seaton, who had served with distinc- 
tion in the Revolutionary War, and who, as a 
member of the Assembly of Virginia, was well 
and favorably known in the politics of the 
State, was living on his plantation, called 
Stanwick, in the neighborhood of Charlottes- 
ville. He had inherited this estate, together 
with Oaklands, a plantation on the Rappahan- 
nock, a few miles below Fredericksburg, from 
his father. Possessed of good sense and busi- 
ness sagacity, he had been prosperous in his 
affairs, and his house had long been renowned 
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for a generous hospitality. Mrs. Seaton, his 
wife, was neither handsome nor brilliant, 
but she was kind, genial, and cordial, and a 
great favorite with all classes. But, at the 
time of which we write, a cloud rested upon 
this hitherto happy household. Bad crops, 
bad markets, and one or two unlucky specu- 
lations, had involved Colonel Beaton in pecu- 
niary embarrassments. This was a new and 
irritating experience to the Colonel, and he 
determined, at whatever sacrifice, to be free 
from debt and the humiliations that attend it. 
Accordingly, one morning early in the year 
1804, while seated at the breakfast table, he 
suddenly announced to his wife his purpose to 
sell Oaklands. This was a blow to Mrs. Seaton. 
She felt mortified that her husband should be 
compelled to part with any portion of his 
patrimony, and particularly Oaklands, which 
he had always said he intended to give to their 
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only son, Arthur Beaton, when he attained his 

majority. But suggestion and remonstrance 

were alike vain. The Colonel had made up 

his mind, and while, on all occasions, he con- 

suited his wife, and listened to her opinions 

with respect, he, nevertheless, in all important 

matters decided promptly, and would have his 

own way. Mrs. Seaton knew the Colonel's 

peculiarity, but in this case it seemed so hard 

to her that Arthur should lose what she had 

come to regard as his property, that she could 

not help prolonging the discussion, hoping 

that some other method might be suggested 

by which the Colonel could be extricated from 

his difficulties without the necessity of th^ 

distasteful sacrifice. " My dear husband," she 

said, " why not mortgage your property instead 

of selling it ? You know my brother raised 

money in that way when he was pressed ; why 

cannot you ?" 

1* 
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" My dear," replied the Colonel, " it is not 
temporary relief that I want, but permanent. 
Debt is a millstone around a man's neck, and 
a mortgage is debt. The interest must be paid, 
and a failure of the crops, which may occur 
any year, would produce general embarrass- 
ment, and instead of the interest the principal 
might be called for; and this would be fol- 
lowed by a foreclosure, and at a time when 
money could not be obtained, and my ruin 
would be sealed. No, I must preserve Stan- 
wick at all hazards, and to do that, so that we 
may have a shelter for our heads when age 
has whitened them, I must sell Oaklands." 

" But how do you propose to settle Arthur ? 
He is now twenty, and will soon be through 
his college studies, and I looked forward with 
so much pleasure to his planting at Oaklands. 
Besides, you know of the attachment between 
him and Nellie Peyton." 
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" Nonsense," said the Colonel. " These school- 
boy and school-girl attachments are as evanes- 
cent as the morning's mist. Young men must 
see something of life and society, must form 
their characters, before love can make a dur- 
able impression. And as for settling Arthur, 
there is the army, the bar ; the young gentle- 
man, in one or other of these professions, must 
work his way to fame and fortune, if his fibre 
is equal to the attainment of the prizes of life. 
I think it is ; and I am going to Richmond to 
consult my friend, Mr. Wickham, and deter- 
mine what is best to be done with him." 

Mrs. Seaton did not pursue the conversation, 
and, apparently convinced by the Colonel's 
reasoning, she resigned herself to what she saw 
was inevitable. In a day or two afterwards 
the Colonel set off for Richmond. Arrived 
there, he repaired, on the following morning, 
to the office of the courtly and accomplished 



8 ADVENTUBES OF A VIRGINIAN. 

lawyer whose fame was a part of the treasures 

of his native State. After the usual greetings 

» 

and civilities, Colonel Seaton stated to Mr. 
Wiekham, plainly and frankly, the condition 
of his affairs. The latter, while expressing 
his regret, concurred in the wisdom of the 
former in parting with Oaklands; and, hy a 
lucky coincidence, he knew a gentleman who 
was desirous to purchase a plantation, and 
readily undertook to put Colonel Seaton in 
communication with him. 

As we wish to get rapidly over this part of 
our story, we may here say that the gentleman 
referred to visited Oaklands, was pleased with 
the place, and, the price being agreed on, pur- 
chased it with all the stock, negroes, and farm- 
ing utensils. The sum realized, we may add, 
relieved Colonel Seaton of debt, and left him 
the unembarrassed possessor of the fair domain 
ofStanwick. 
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I 

But how was Arthur disposed of? We shall 
see. Mr. Wiekham was a learned lawyer. 
The law was his mistress, and he paid devout 
court at her shrine. To him, to be engaged 
in the administration of justice, and with 
quick intelligence and ready eloquence to 
enforce the right and defeat the wrong, was 
the highest sphere in which the faculties of 
man could be employed. And when Colonel 
Beaton described with parental fondness and 
pride the talents of his son, his generous ambi- 
tion, and diligent pursuit of knowledge, Mr. 
Wiekham pronounced in favor of his adopting 
the law as his profession. But as a prelimi- 
nary to its study he advised that he should be 
sent for a year to Edinboro* to be instructed 
in its renowned schools in rhetoric and logic. 

"The reason of so many failures in my pro- 
fession," he said, "is owing to the want of 
preliminary training. The mind must become 
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a polished instrument, a keen blade that can 
sever and divide truth from falsehood; an or- 
ganized force that can overcome difficulties 
and accomplish results. The test of education 
is not the number of books that one has read, 
but whether the mind has become ready, dis- 
criminating, and can penetrate the shows and 
the seeming of things to the substance of 
their reality and meaning. Now to this end, 
logic and rhetoric are indispensable. I, there- 
fore, advise you, sir, to send your son to Edin- 
boro' that he may pursue these studies under 
the most favorable auspices." 

The result of Colonel Seaton's visit to Rich- 
mond is told in the following letter from. 
Arthur to his friend Harry Lee. 
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mmU^y Aug. 10, 1804. 



Dear Harry: 



I am sorry to tell you that I am not to 
go back to dear old Williamsburg. Bad 
crops and bad markets have so embarrassed 
the Colonel,* that he has determined to 
withdraw me from William and Mary's, 
and send me to Edinboro' for a year, when 
I am to return and study law with Mr. 
Wickham, at Kichmond. This project 
disarranges all my plans, and is contrary 
to all my wishes. I should, by all means, 
prefer to finish my college course, and 

* Colonel SeatOD, Arthur's father. 
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then enter the army. But the Colonel 
has a great dislike to military life, from 
his service in the Revolution ; and besides, 
Mr. Jefferson, who passed a night at Stan- 
wick on his return to Washington from his 
recent visit to Monticello, spoke in a very 
discouraging tone as to the prospects of 
army oflScers in our country. The pay is 
small, and he says that if his pacific policy 
prevails, the army will have no other em- 
ployment for years than garrisoning the 
posts on the frontiers. This may be a 
meritorious service, but where are the lau- 
rels? However, the great consideration 
with me is, the earnest desire of the Colo- 
nel that I should study for the bar. His 
heart is set on it. Oaklands, which you 
know was intended for me, he has been 
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obliged to sell, and the only estate he can 
now give me is a profession. So, in six 
weeks' time I am off for Scotland. Pray 
give my love to Nelly Peyton, and come 
and pass a week at Stanwick before I bid 
adieu to its pleasant shades. 
Yours ever, 

ARTHUR SEATON. 



2 
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^mtt. 



Dear Harry: 



I did not much think ten days ago that 
I should ever have an opportunity to write 
you again. 

" ! I have suffer'd 

With those that I saw suffer: a brave vessel, 
Dashed all to pieces." 

The weather for several days after we sailed 
from New York was uncommonly fine, and 
the passengers on board our vessel seemed 
particularly buoyant and light hearted. 
There were several Americans, a number 
of French and Italians who, now that the 



ADVENTURES OF A VIRGINIAN. 15 

revolutionary storm is past, were returning 
to their respective countries ; and a Span- 
iard, of whom, as he is likely to exercise 
great influence upon my future, I must 
give you a particular description. He was 
apparently about forty-five, tall, handsome, 
but with an aspect that repelled rather 
than attracted. He was, however, tho- 
roughly well-bred, and his conversation 
showed cultivation and a large acquaint- 
ance with life. But it was difficult to de- 
termine in what particular line he had 
employed his talents. When he spoke of 
the recent wars, his knowledge of the mili- 
tary art seemed to betoken the soldier; 
but when books were the topic his famil- 
iarity with literature equally indicated the 
scholar. Again, his intimate acquaintance 
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with the manners, habits, laws, and insti- 
tutions of the most widely-separated coun- 
tries would induce one to believe that he 
had passed his days in travel. This much, 
however, I gathered from his casual re- 
marks, that he was a native of Seville, in 
Spain ; that he was just returning from a 
tour in the United States; and was now 
purposing a visit to the East. 

Accompanying him was a young lady of 
not more than seventeen. She was of me- 
dium height, and remarkable for that natu- 
ral grace which is more attractive than any 
mere beauty of feature. Her expression 
combined extraordinary sweetness and un- 
usual intellectuality. But of what nation- 
ality was shel Was she Spanish or Saxon? 
Was she the daughter, wife, or niece of 
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the man she accompanied? I confess, my 
dear fellow, that I had not been on board 
twenty-four hours before I began to revolve 
these questions, and each succeeding day 
and hour made me more and more eager to 
solve them. But what could I dol To 
go, and tell the proud Spaniard that I had 
fallen in love with his precious charge 
when I had never exchanged a word with 
her, and did not know in what relation she 
stood to him, were folly. Indeed, there 
seemed no other resource to relieve the 
pressure on my heart, than to throw myself 
into the sea, and make, as Dr. Johnson 
would say, " an end on't," a service which 
Boreas and Neptune soon combined to per- 
form for me. 

The weather, which had thus far been 

2* 
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favorable, suddenly changed. The thin 
clouds which had floated so gracefully and 
lightly across the sky, grew dark and 
heaped themselves together in ominous 
masses. Our captain, with the sailor's 
keen instinct, had the topsails furled, and 
everything done to put the ship in proper 
trim to encounter the threatened storm. 
It soon burst upon us. The rain descended 
in torrents, and we were driven along by 
the gale at the rate of twenty knots an 
hour. Soon all attempts to give direction 

■ 

to the ship were useless, and we were driven 
on wholly at the mercy of the storm. 
About 3 o'clock P. M. the main and miz- 
zen masts gave way and fell with a terrible 
crash. At this moment the mate came 
running into the cabin to tell the captain. 
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who was giving dii^ections to the passengers 
what to do should the worst happen, that 
the ship had sprung a leak, and that the 
pumps were wholly ineffectual to counter- 
act it. This seemed to seal our fate and 
put an end to the delusions even of hope. 

I observed Francisca, for such was her 
name, cross herself devoutly, and her lips 
moved as if she were commending herself 
to that Almighty being into whose presence 
she was apparently so soon to appear. I 
moved near, with the impulsive feeling 
that I would do all in my power to save 
her, but, if this should prove impossible, 
that the same wave should engulf us both. 
The ship was fast filling, and it was evi- 
dent she must soon go down. Several 
of the passengers, seeing no chance of 
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escape — the boats after being got over the 
ship's side having broke away and been 
lost — preferred to remain on board and go 
down with her rather than engage in a 
vain struggle with the waves. I still kept 
near Francisca and the Spaniard, who, 
embracing fervently, committed themselves 
to the se^. I followed immediately, and 
was carried with prodigious force by the 
wave in which I was buried to a great dis- 
tance from the ship. My skill in swim- 
ming availed me little in such a sea, and I 
felt that the next wave which took me 
would exhaust my strength and send me 
to the bottom. At this moment I received 
a sharp blow upon my left arm, and turn- 
ing I perceived a settee floating by. I 
seized hold of it, and was upborne with it 
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upon the wave, which, having spent its 
force, plunged me in its waters. Clinging 
to the settee and holding my breath I 
soon emerged, and on looking about I dis- 
covered that I was not the only unhappy 
wretch who was indebted to this frail sup- 
port for continued existence. A glance 
sufficed to show me that it was Francisca! 
I felt my strength instantly revive. To be 
near her, to be able to assist and encourage 
and perhaps save her, robbed my own situ- 
ation of half its terrors. The storm too 
now seemed to have spent its fury; the 
waves were not so mountain-like, and fol- 
lowed each other at longer intervals and 
with less violence. I addressed her, and 
my heart even now beats at the recollec- 
tion. I told her to be of good cheer, that 
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we were in the pathway of commerce, and 
if we kept afloat for a few hours we would 
probably be picked up. She thanked me 
in English for the encouragement I gave 
her, but with an accent which made its 
hard consonants music to my ear. 

The weather continued rapidly to abate, 
the wind ceased, the clouds passed away, 
and as night came on the moon and stars 
made their appearance, and the light of 
day almost rested upon the now compara- 
tively smooth waters. I looked anxiously 
about to discover a sail, but nothing ap- 
peared in sight My eyes grew heavy, and 
Francisca expressed the fears she felt that 
she might become unconscious and release 
her hold. This aroused me. I strove to 
inspirit and encourage her ; but it was evi- 
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dent that she was fast becoming exhausted, 
and her faculties and strength yielding to 
fatigue and indifference. 

Happily at this moment I thought I dis- 
covered a light. I directed her attention 
to the quarter in which it appeared. Hope 
reanimated her and she looked eagerly in 
the direction I indicated. Her observation 
confirmed mine, the light became more 
distinct, and was obviously coming towards 
us. Once it seemed to veer and to be go- 
ing in an opposite direction ; but this was 
only in appearance. It came steadily on, 
and the ship itself was soon distinctly visi- 
ble. My God! how my heart beat. I 
shouted with all my remaining strength. 
Thanks to that merciful Being without 
whose notice not a sparrow falls to the 
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ground, I was heard. The ship brought 
to, answering voices came over the waters, 
and it was evident that we were to be saved. 
Presently the boat at the stern was manned 
and came speeding towards us. Francisca, 
who could not have held out much longer, 
was first taken into the boat, where she 
sank insensible. I was then drawn over 
the side, and in a few minutes we were on 
board the good ship Helena of Baltimore, 
bound to Havre. 

And now, dear Harry, having seen me in 
a place of safety, I am sure you will wish 
me to make an end of my long letter. I 
will, therefore, reserve other particulars for 
my next, and meanwhile, with best wishes, 
I am ever, etc. 
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^mtt. 



To THE Same : 



A week has gone by since my last, but 
my time and feelings have been so much 
engaged that writing has seemed out of 
the question. I now resume my narrative 
at the point where my last letter left it. 

The captain of the Helena, with that 
union of gentleness and decision, which 
marks the highest type of the man of ac- 
tion, did everything that could conduce to 
our comfort. His first care was to restore 
Francisca to consciousness, an agreeable 
service in which from sheer exhaustion I 
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was unable to take part. Gradually she 
revived, her eyes opened, and she looked 
languidly about. Her consciousness re- 
stored, she now seemed to recall, and for 
the first time, the calamity that had be- 
fallen her. Where was Don Miguell Had 
some other Providential sail rescued him, 
or had the waves become his winding sheet, 
and were they parted never more to meet 
on the shores of time 1 

I listened eagerly to every word she ut- 
tered, in hope of discovering what was the 
relation between them. Was Don Miguel 
her father, brother, husband, or lover 1 
From nothing she said could I determine, 
and my doubts and conjectures were most 
distressing. I hope I am not naturally 
worse than other men, but, at this moment, 
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I could not help feeling a secret satisfac- 
tion at the thought that Don Miguel had 
probably experienced a sea-change, and es- 
caped from the troubles of life through the 
portals of the deep. This suggestion, 
doubtless proceeding from the enemy of 
mankind, soon ripened into belief that Don 
Miguel was, indeed, drowned. For the 
Captain, on hearing the particulars of our 
disaster, at once determined to beat about 
until morning, in hope of saving others of 
our unfortunate company. But nothing 
was seen except now and then a chair, or 
some other article of furniture which had 
been thrown overboard previous to the 
wreck. The waves rose and fell, making 
solemn music, and singing, as it were, a 
requiem for the unhappy beings who had 
found a grave in their depths. 
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When morning came I eagerly sought 
Francisca. I found her seated upon a 
couch in the cabin. Never did I behold 
such a lovely vision. Her pallor even 
seemed to add a new charm to her pensive 
beauty. With what dignity, and yet with 
what grace, did she receive me ! I could 
have fallen down and worshipped her. The 



faithful instructions of good Parson A- 



alone saved ' me from that act of idolatry. 
She thanked me — and with what warmth, 
with what soul in her eyes ! — for her pre- 
servation. I saw that she recognized the 
fact that our common perils and deliver- 
ance were a stronger tie than mere ac- 
quaintance. 

Our intimacy ripened fast. I contrived 
to tell her, as we sat upon the deck watch- 
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ing the clouds, or listening to the plaintive 
music of the waves, what was my situation 
in life, my plans and expectations. On 
her part there was no reserve ; but it was 
little that she had to tell. All that she 
knew was, that Don Miguel was not her 
father, that she had lived in his house at 
Seville until her eighth year, when he 
placed her in a convent at Madrid to be 
educated, from which he had taken her 
only a few months since, and that during 
this time they had been travelling in Cuba 
and the United States. In a word, Don 
Miguel was her guardian and protector, 
but for some reason which she could not 
penetrate, he had not seen fit to divulge 
the story of her birth. It was evident 
that he had treated her most kindly ; that 

3* 
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nothing had been spared to gratify her 
tastes and wishes; yet I readily perceived 
that the doubt she felt as to the relation 
in which she stood to him was a source of 
great disquiet, and inspired even a certain 
distrust of him. 

A week had elapsed since our rescue, 
and the Captain now informed us that he 
expected to reach Havre within eight and 
forty hours. I observed that this intelli- 
gence greatly affected Francisca. She was 
agitated — her eyes filled with tears. What 
was to become of her] If Don Miguel 
was, indeed, lost, who would guard and 
protect her? I divined these thoughts, 
and upon this, like the proud Moor, I 
spoke. I offered her my hand — my heart 
she had already. Love inspired me, and I 
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poured out my soul at her feet. I will 
not attempt to describe this scene, or utter 
a panegyric upon my eloquence. Enough ! 
she was mine. I was intoxicated with 
happiness. Did you ever twine your arm 
around a delicate waist 1 It is seemingly 
a trifling thing, but what a strange thrill 
shoots through your arteries, what ecstasy 
shakes your frame ! Love in the Old Do- 
minion is, no doubt, a very sublimated sen- 
timent ; but I cannot believe that it is 
the same thing as love in mid-ocean, and 
on the deck of a ship. On land, me- 
thinks, it is less concentrated and more 
liable to distraction. Pray, ask Nelly and 
Sam Nicholson what they think of this dis- 
tinction, or philosophy, or what you will. 
As I lay in my berth that night, I re- 
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volved my plans for the future. I had 
fortunately saved my money, a draft on 
London, which I had placed in the belt 
I wore about my person. This, I thought, 
would serve to replenish Franciscans ward-^ 
robe and my own, and enable us to make 
a little tour in England and return to 
Virginia. For I at once determined to 
abandon the scheme of preparing for the 
bar, and with the Colonel's consent, of 
which I felt sure, devote myself to mak- 
ing crops. I readily conceived what his 
consternation would be upon seeing me 
back again with the accompaniment of a 
wife; but I relied on his justifying me 
after hearing my story, and especially after 
seeing Francisca. As for my mother, she 
had always looked upon a lawyer as a sort 
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of Anti-Christ, and would, I was confident, 
hail my new-born interest in dung-carts 
and sub-soils with supreme satisfaction. 
To take a wife and ten negroes, like 
Charley Lee, and begin life, always wore a 
melancholy aspect to me, and must in most 
cases be distressingly prosaic. But after a 
shipwreck, and with such a bride as Fran- 
cisca, the prospect was alluring. As for 
the rest, I relied on fortune and my own 
energy. I reflected, too, that in such a 
country as ours no man need pine in ob- 
scurity, if, like Sir Walter, he has the cour- 
age to climb and does not fear to fall. With 
this ambitious thought in my mind, I fell 
into a pleasant slumber. 

Nothing disturbed my sleep except the 
ghost of Don Miguel, which, as if it found 
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the water disagreeable, sought the upper 
air and occasionally obtruded upon my 
dreams. In spite, however, of this omi- 
nous appearance, Francisca, and the words 
of Kit Marlow's song, 

" Come, live with me and be my love," etc., 

were never out of my mind. 

In the morning I hastened to Francisca 
to tell her of the plan I had formed for 
our future. It might have been said of me 
on this, as it was of another on a different 
occasion, that hope elevated and joy iDright- 
ened my crest. But, on making my com- 
munication, Francisca delicately suggested 
that Don Miguel possessed great estates in 
the south of Spain, and that it would be 
better, perhaps, to visit Seville and ascer- 
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tain, if possible, her origin, and what 
claims, if any, she might have upon his 
property. This certainly seemed the ob- 
vious and wiser course. We therefore 
agreed that as soon as we arrived at Havre 
we would be married, and then set off for 
Spain. Married! and to Francisca! words 
easily spoken, but what music in their 
sound. 

But, now a difficulty suggested itself. 
Francisca had been bred up in a convent, 
and was a devout Catholic. With what 
charming diffidence did she suggest that 
the ministers of her faith might not unite 
her to a Protestant ! What was my reli- 
gion 1 This question had not occurred to 
Francisca when she consented to be mine ; 
but I saw that she was anxious and trou- 
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bled. Dear Harry, I became a Catholic 
apon the instant. If she had been a Mos- 
lem it would have been the same. You 
know I always contended that if the heart 
was right, the creed was nothing. Besides, 
my great-grandmother, who was a Brooke 
from Maryland, was a Catholic, and I am, 
therefore, by descent, naturally inclined to 
that communion ! 

The Captain's calculations were correct. 
Forty-eight hours had not yet elapsed when 
the pleasant land of France emerged into 
view. My happiness at this moment was 
overpowering. It was too great for utter- 
ance. As we sat upon the deck with our 
hands clasped, neither spoke. Gratitude 
and love filled my heart — gratitude to God 
for having spared my life to enjoy such 
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happiness, and love to the angelic creature 

who inspired it. I had in the present all 

that heart could desire, and the current of 

my joy seemed destined to an eternal flow. 

The future wore the most alluring aspect. 

Don Miguel's Andalusian estates appeared 

to round and complete the prospect. In 

truth, my dear fellow, love and sunshine 

upon the banks of the Guadalquivir seemed 

vastly preferable to superintending the 

posterity of Ham upon the upper waters 

of the Rappahannock. 

Full of satisfaction the most profound, 

and anticipations the most pleasant, we 

arrived at Havre. Our plan was to seek 

a priest immediately upon landing, and 

be married. As the ship approached the 

quay we stood upon the deck watching 
4 
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the motley and mustachioed crowd of gen 
d^armes and citizens who were assembled 
upon the pier. At length my eye rested 
upon an individual who seemed to make 
us the object of his gaze. It occurred 
to me at first that it might be Colonel 
Randolph ; but I had left him six weeks 
before in Virginia and with no expectation 
of leaving it. Yet surely this person must 
be an acquaintance! I could not, how- 
ever, recall any one whom I had ever 
known who was now likely to be in Eu- 
rope. It is, I thought at last, some per- 
son I may have seen in Broadway, or at 
the hotel in New York, who, escaping 
shipwreck, has arrived before me. This 
satisfied me, and I was about withdrawing 
my gaze, when a sudden light broke upon 
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me. Is this an illusion, or do my eyes de- 
ceive mel Can it indeed be hel Yes; 
there stood the well-compacted figure of 
Don Miguel! My Andalusian property 
vanished into thin air; but that was no- 
thing. Was I to lose Francisca? Dear 
Harry, I never felt such a sinking of the 
heart since I was born. 
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Saww. 



To THE Same : 



You may expect me to give you some 
account of this old Norman town, but I 
have been so much occupied with anxieties 
that I have h^d little spirit for observation. 
In truth the old citadel built by Richelieu, 
the tall houses of crumbling stone, dingy 
with age, the narrow unpaved streets, such 
is the only picture of Havre that I could 
at present sketch for you. 

As you might have inferred from the 
close of my last, the sun of my hope has 
been shorn of its beams. Don Miguel is 
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likely to be my evil genius. He was 
picked up by an American packet when at 
the last gasp, and was landed at Havre the 
night previous to our own arrival. With 
but feeble hope of ever seeing Francisca 
again, he had yet come down to the quay 
in the morning to await the arrival of ves- 
sels. What were his sensations upon be- 
holding us it were easy to guess — mine at 
seeing him you know. He received Fran- 
cisca with respectful and affectionate ten- 
derness, and me with dignified civility. 
He does not patronize raptures. 

We are staying at the same hotel ; but 
it has so happened that I have never been 
able to see Francisca except in Don Mi- 
guel's presence until this morning, when, 
as we were seated together, he was called 

4* 
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from the room on some busines? relating 
to his passport. I seized the happy oppor- 
tunity to utter a few passionate words and 
to obtain Franciscans consent to my speak- 
ing to him of our betrothment. He soon 
returned, and when Francisca had with- 
drawn I at once introduced the subject. 
To tell your love to the object of it, how- 
ever awkward at first, is pleasing and ex- 
hilarating ; but to stand before one of your 
own sex, a man of forty-five, whose look 
seems to indicate that he holds sentiment 
in supre^ne contempt, and confess your 
passion, is about as difficult a thing as you 
can well imagine. I bungled and faltered 
at first, but I contrived to make a clean 
breast of it before I was done. 
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Don Miguel listened to me with that 
urbanity which is habitual to him ; not an 
expression passed over his countenance 
that gave the least indication of his feel- 
ings. When I concluded he remarked 
that nothing could be more natural than 
the sentiment which had sprung up in my 
mind towards Francisca, thrown together 
as we had been; but my own reflections, 
he said, would convince me that marriage 
arising from feelings conceived under such 
peculiar circumstances was not seriously 
to be thought of; that we were strangers, 
that I could know as little of Francisca as 
she of me, and he advised me to dismiss 
the subject altogether from my mind. In 
a word, that our marriage was impossible. 

Though I had anticipated this blow, it 
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nevertheless for the moment quite stag- 
gered me. But I should be a very insipid 
lover if I permitted such an obstacle to 
separate Francisca from me. It is not a 
word spoken in cold blood that can tear 
asunder hearts that have mingled into 
one. If Don Miguel were her father I 
might hesitate to adopt violent measures, 
and await the influence of time and events. 
A parent's feelings, nay, prejudices, one 
may defer to; but Don Miguel is not a 
parent, at least so far as I know, and is 
not entitled, therefore, to the consideration 
due to that relation. 

My resolution is taken. I shall seek an 
interview with Francisca, and, if she con- 
sents, I will at once make arrangements 
for a private marriage. Don Miguel may 
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retain his estates and his magnificence; 
but what is wealth and state in comparison 
with love and happiness ! I burn to put 
my scheme into execution. Whether I 
succeed or fail you shall know in my next. 



ADTKNTCBSa OP A VIEQIHIAN. 



To THE Saxb : 

I have had great difficulty in seeing 
FranciBca. Don Miguel seeros to think 
that beauty — 



- like tlie fair Heaperian tree, 



I 



Laden wilh blooming gold, had need the guard 
or dragon watch." 

Fortune, however, has at last befriended 
me. I have seen her and told her the par- 
ticulars of my interview with Don Miguel. 
Noble girl! she says that duty compels her 
to appeal to him herself before she consents 
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to my plan ; but if she meets with a repulse 
then, dear Harry, she is mine. I have no 
idea that she will have better success with 
Don Miguel than I, and, to confess the 
truth, I rather hope she will not. For in 
that case we shall not stand upon cere- 
mony: the ardor of my impatience will 
brook neither conditions nor delay. 

You cannot imagine how my spirits have 
rallied since I saw Francisca. I am quite 
another being. I begin to take an interest 
in what is passing around me. I have 
been out sight-seeing. In my walks about 
the town I have been much struck with the 
appearance of the people. Their counte- 
nances do not wear that careless, happy 
expression which is said to have been ha- 
bitual to them formerly. Goldsmith would 
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not now be likely thus to apostrophize 
France : — 

" Gay, sprightly land of mirth and social ease, 
Pleased with thyself, whom all the world can please." 

It may, however, be diflferent elsewhere, 
and, in truth, I am told that at Paris the 
reign of gayety and pleasure has been fully 
restored. Great preparations are making 
for Bonaparte's coronation. I have an idea 
of taking Francisca to witness the cere- 
mony. In the gay capital of France, which 
has — 

" Songs of war for gallant knight. 
Lays of love for ladies bright," 

we shall find a scene in unison with the 
feelings of our hearts. 
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Dear Harry, a man on the eve of his 
marriage ought not to he held rigorously 
responsible for quoting poetry, or for any 
little extravagance of his fancy. In this 
fallen world something must be pardoned 
to the infirmity of human nature. 
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^HVKt. 



To THE Same: 



I am still at Havre. The reason why 
you shall presently know. While sitting 
in my room the morning after writing my 
last letter, revolving future plans, a knock 
announced a visitor. No ; it was a servant 
with Don Miguel's compliments, and a 
request that I would favor him with my 
company. Now by the lips of her I love, 
thought I, the decisive moment has come. 
If Don Miguel gives his sanction to our 
immediate marriage he will make me the 
happiest of mortals ; if he refuses it, then 
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I shall at once claim the fulfilment of 
Franciscans promise. In either case the 
result will be the same. 

Such was the feeling and the determina- 
tion with which I entered Don Miguel's 
presence. He received me coldly. It was 
evident that Francisca had failed to mollify 
him. But that did not disconcert me. My 
position was assured : with or without his 
consent Francisca would be mine. 

"I had hoped/' said he, "that you 
would abandon the idea of marriage with 
Francisca, but from what she tells me I 
find that you still persist in your suit." 

" You know little of a lover's feelings," 
I replied, " to entertain such an expecta* 
tion." 

"You should consider, sir, that Fran- 
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cisca is young and inexperienced ; that if 
gratitude for her preservation deceived her 
for a moment as to the nature of her feel- 
ings towards you, and induced a promise 
of marriage, generosity on your part should 
release her from it." 

** I claim nothing on the score of grati- 
tude, and if that is the only sentiment 
Francisca cherishes towards me, I will re- 
lease her from her engagement ; hut until 
I hear this from her own lips no earthly 
power shall separate us." 

Don Miguel was irritated. " Sir," he 
demanded, " what are your pretensions to 
such an alliance? What is your rank in life, 
and what your expectations on the score of 
fortune? In these particulars you should 
stand upon an equality with Francisca." 
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" I seek Francisca for herself alone," I 
replied, "not for her rank or fortune, 
whatever it may be. With regard to my 
pretensions, I can only say that my family 
and connections are respectable, and my 
rank that of an American citizen. As for 
fortune, that I can carve out for myself." 

My confident tone struck Don Miguel 
and he changed his. He proceeded to 
question me as to my objects in coming to 
Europe, etc. I answered him frankly upon 
all points. 

"What then do you expect 1" he said. 

" You are a candidate for a profession, and 

upon that profession you doubtless rely for 

support. How then can you think of 

marriage 1" 

6* 
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" I no longer think of studying a pro- 
fession," I replied. "I have another re- 
source. I shall return to Virginia and en- 
gage in planting." 

The mention of Virginia gave a turn to 
the conversation. Don Miguel had heen 
there. He spent a week at Richmond and 
has brought away with him a very agree- 
able impression of its society. He men- 
tioned Chief Justice Marshall, Col. Car- 
rington, and others with whom he had 
become acquainted during his stay there. 
But more than all, he had met my father 
at Washington. They had dined together 
at Mr. Madison's, and sat next to each 
other at table. Though the Colonel is 
more conversant with the nature and cul- 
ture of tobacco than with criticism or the 
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classics, yet Don Miguel could not fail to 
be impressed with the courtesy of his 
manner, with his sense and penetration, 
and with the manliness and honesty of his 
character. 

After this digression, during which I 
plainly perceived that I had gained some- 
what in the estimation of Don Miguel, he 
returned to the subject of our interview. 
Still he was inflexible in his purpose. Mar- 
riage with Francisca was not to be thought 
of. Differences of race, religion, and coun- 
try all forbade it. Francisca had evidently 
not told him of my recent conversion, and 
I did not care to mention it, lest he, a man 
of the world, might impute the change to 
policy rather than to conviction! But I 
combated his other objections with great 
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energy. Fray must we stifle our affections 
and sacrifice our happiness because, for- 
sooth, we were born in different hemi- 
spheres] Our race might not, indeed, be 
the same; but our hearts did not recognize 
the distinction. Enough. I need not re- 
peat my arguments — you have the sub- 
stance of them. They so far prevailed 
that Don Miguel now only urged delay. 
I had better proceed to Edinboro', he 
said, according to my original intention, 
and if at the expiration of the year our 
feelings remained unchanged, then he 
might view the matter differently. But, 
meanwhile, he must insist upon there be- 
ing no correspondence whatever between 
us. 

It is evident enough that Don Miguel 
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regards Francisca's aflFection for me as a 
transient passion which a twelvemonth 
will dissipate. I know her better and 
have no misgivings on her account. Her 
beauty is not greater than the depth and 
sincerity of her character. But who can 
tell what accidents may befall in the course 
of a year ] If we part we may never meet 
again. No. An immediate marriage, with 
doubtful success as a tobacco planter in 
Virginia, is preferable to the contingency 
of boundless wealth in the future, con- 
demned meanwhile to live apart from 
Francisca. 

Animated by these reflections, I told 
Don Miguel that I could not consent to so 
long a postponement of our nuptials ; that 
I did not know how Francisca might view 
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it, but for my own part the idea of thus 
separating us seemed unnecessary and 
cruel. 

Don Miguel replied that I had better 
not decide hastily, that I would probably 
think better of his proposition upon reflec- 
tion and perceive the propriety of accept- 
ing it. "Although," he added, " I intended 
to set off to-morrow for Paris, I will remain 
at Havre a week longer. At the expiration 
of that time I shall await your decision." 

Four days have elapsed since my inter- 
view with Don Miguel. Francisca hesi- 
tates. She thinks that duty to Don Miguel 
demands that she should acquiesce in his 
wishes ; that his kindness to her would be 
ill requited if she did not gratify him upon 
a point where his feelings are so much en- 
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listed ; that I need not fear her affection 
for me will change ; that a year will fast 
speed away, and then, without obstacle or 
offence, our wishes can be accomplished. 
I cannot help acknowledging the sense 
and prudence she evinces; but a year, dear 
Harry, is a long period for a lover to look 
forward to. Alas! how vain are all mortal 
hopes. A week ago the future was radiant 
with happiness. A cloud has now passed 
over it, and who can tell what it has in 
store for me. I am not superstitious ; but 
I believe in presentiments ; and my heart 
whispers to me of trials and sorrows. But, 

^^ What need a man forestall his date of grief, 
And run to meet what he would most avoid f 

I must submit to Don Miguel's conditions 
if Francisca so decides, and endeavor to 
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banish all fear and apprehension from my 
mind. Two days more will put an end to 
suspense, and I shall then arm myself with 
fortitude. 
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^mtt. 



To THE Same : 



Don Miguel and Francisca left yester- 
day in the Diligence for Paris. We have 
parted ; when shall we meet again ] I feel 
an inexpressible sense of loneliness and 
desolation. 

^'All-powerful love I what changes canst thou cause 
In human hearts, subjected to thy laws I" 

I go to Edinboro', but with no interest 

whatever in the original object that turned 

my face thither. It will be a year of 

exile, and I fear that the prelections of 

Scotch professors will hardly avail to re- 
6 
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lieve its tedium. However, I shall endea- 
vor to disengage my mind as much as 
possible, and profit from the advantages 
which the Caledonian capital oflFers to the 
student. 

I embark this evening in a Danish vessel 
which is bound directly thither. Alas ! a 
few days ago and I anticipated a visit to 
Paris and under the most joyous circum- 
stances. Now I set my face towards Scot- 
land accompanied only by disappointment 
and regrets. But enough; I shall write 
you from Edinboro\ 
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MinUti". 



To THE Same : 

I need say nothing more of Edinboro* 
and of its professors than what was inci* 
dentally said in my last letter ; but of the 
Italian artist and the Bavarian student, 
whom I mentioned, and who are my most 
agreeable acquaintances, I must give you 
a more particular description. The former 
is strikingly handsome and remarkably in- 
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telligent. He is a native of Rome; but 
becoming involved in some political in- 
trigue, he thought it prudent to retire 
awhile beyond the reach of the Holy Fa- 
ther, and accordingly came hither. His 
conversation has inspired me with a love 
of art, and a strong desire to behold its 
masterpieces. If one might judge from 
his enthusiasm, it would not be difficult to 
suppose that a creation of Raphael's or 
Guide's is capable of imparting higher rap- 
ture than the dimpled graces of sweet 
seventeen. You and I, dear Harry, with 
our untutored taste, might, indeed, give 
the preference to flesh and blood; but we 
must not pretend to decide for those who 
have been formed by art and glow with its 
contemplation. 
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The Bavarian is the opposite in almost 
everything to the Italian. His passion is 
music, uniyersal culture his ambition. He 
was a student at Heidelberg ; but attracted 
by the reputation of Stewart and Playfair 
he came to Edinboro' about a year since. 
His appetite for knowledge is omnivorous, 
and his ardor in its pursuit indefatigable. 
In politics he is a disciple of the Austrian 
school, and can hardly conceive the idea of 
government disconnected with monarchy. 
He has all of Burke's reverence for nobil- 
ity, and though himself the son of a mer- 
chant, sincerely believes that confusion 
worse confounded must result from entrust- 
ing the people with power. 

The Italian is a democrat from reflection 

and a Catholic from habit ; the Bavarian a 

6* 
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monarchist from instinct and a Protestant 
from study and reflection. Widely differ- 
ing in their opinions and in the object of 
their enthusiasm, they nevertheless equally 
attract and interest me. They are both 
actuated by generous principles, and ardent 
in the pursuit of noble objects. The Ba- 
varian, perhaps, has more solidity of cha- 
racter; the Italian more refinement of 
taste. But excellent and agreeable as they 
are, I am soon to lose them both. The 
Italian has received letters from his friends 
telling him that he will incur no risk by 
returning home, and he is preparing, there- 
fore, for his departure. The Bavarian has 
remained as long as he had intended, and 
will soon set off for Munich. He is very 
anxious that I should accompany him, and 
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nothing would give me greater pleasure. 
Edinboro' will be excessively dull to me 
in their absence ; but nevertheless I must 
conform to my situation. By greater atten- 
tion to my books and studies I shall en- 
deavor to compensate for the loss of their 
society. Adieu. 
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MitiUta\ 



To THE Same : 



I have received a letter from my Italian 
friend. Carlo Alberto, and as it may amuse 
you, I inclose a copy for your perusal. 
His generous and agreeable qualities, to- 
gether with his fame as an artist, must 
make him the ornament of whatever 
society he chooses to enter. His admira- 
tion of Francisca does not surprise me; 
but that he should make me his confidant 
is rather awkward. However, let him en- 
joy himself. Why should I interfere to 
mar his hopes ] The circumstance which 
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has excited them has shown me that Fran- 
cisca is still faithful to her engagement, 
and that even the place where I am pos- 
sesses an interest in her eyes. 

What he tells me of Don Miguel is not 
so agreeable. I wish I could penetrate 
the secret of his relation to Francisca. 
Can it be possible that he hopes and de- 
signs to marry her himself? At times the 
unwelcome thought obtrudes itself upon 
my mind, and fills me with apprehension. 
But I banish it as soon as possible, and 
only allow myself to contemplate the pros- 
pect of our reunion at Seville. 

Pray congratulate Nelly for me on her 
approaching nuptials.* I am sure she will 

* Nelly Peyton was left an orphan at an early 
age, and the father of Harry Lee being her guar- 
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cordially sympathize with me on the post- 
ponement of mine. Adieu. 

dian, she became an inmate of his family. She 
and Arthur Seaton were very great friends, bat 
Arthur's mother was mistaken in supposing that 
there existed between them a deeper sentiment 
than friendship. She married Sam. Nicholson and 
went with him to the Yazoo country, in Missis- 
sippi, where lie became a successful planter. She 
lived to a very advanced age, dying the year before 
the outbreak of the late war. She was spared the 
anxieties, miseries, and losses of that dire con- 
flict, and her life, from youth to age, was singularly 
happy. 
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[Carlo Alberto's letter to Arthar Seaton.] 



%mt. 



MoN Chere Ami : 



How sweet is our native country ! Let 
the government be what it may, Rome is 
my mother, the home and centre of my af- 
fections. I trust that no avenging angel 
will ever compel me again to wander from 
its walls. I am restored to all my joys — 
I am breathing the native air of art. Rome 
connects me with the past, and as I gaze 
upon the broken arches and crumbling 
monuments of the imperial city, or invoke 
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the blessings of Heaven beneath the dome 
of St. Peter's, or view the marvels of 
Michael Angelo in the Sistine Chapel, I 
am raised above the low cares of the pre- 
sent; I live in association with the power, 
the majesty, and grace of past ages, and I 
grow to the full stature of my being. But 
this you will think is enthusiasm, or ego- 
tism, and I quit the theme. 

Rome is at present full of strangers and 
I full of occupation. I am now painting 
the portrait of the most beautiful person, 
I believe, in the world. To behold her is 
to catch a glimpse of heaven. If I succeed 
in reproducing her angelic face, the picture 
will rival in beauty and purity the Madon- 
nas of Raphael. In her visits to my studio 
she is accompanied by her guardian, Don 
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Miguel Alvarado, a Spaniard from Seville. 
His manner towards her is amiable and 
devoted, more that of a lover than of a 
protector ; but I think I detect some- 
thing of constraint in her manner towards 
him. 

Last evening I met them at Prince Ma- 
silimo's. The company was large and the 
heat of the apartments drove most of them 
to the terrace. There I encountered Fran- 
cisca, for such is her name. We had a 
most charming promenade. I happened 
to mention my involuntary residence at Ed- 
inboro', and with that amiability which is 
only equalled by her beauty, she engaged 
me in a delightful conversation about Scot- 
land. You might have supposed that to 
her Edinboro' was the most interesting 

7 
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place in the world. I feel greatly flattered 
as you may suppose, and, though my hopes 
may deceive me, still to cherish them 
makes me happy. 

I await your coming to Kome with im- 
patience. Since my return I have read 
the history of your Revolution, and it 
has inspired me with new admiration of 
your noble country, a country which I trust 
will enjoy for ages the liberty which ren- 
dered the ancient republics so glorious, 
and, at the same time, will escape the dis- 
sensions which destroyed them. Adieu. 
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^ttttirlt« 



To THE Same : 



After the departure of my friends, Edin- 
boro' became more and more distasteful 
to me. I could not contemplate the idea 
of continuing there throughout the year 
with any satisfaction. I resolved, there- 
fore, to accept the invitation of my Bava- 
rian friend, and rejoin him at Munich. I 
will spare you the particulars of my journey 
hither. In the autumn I shall bend my 
steps towards Rome, where, with so accom- 
plished a cicerone as my artist friend, I 
shall have unusual facilities in surveying 
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the monuments of its ancient grandeur, 
and the wonders of its mediaeval art. Mean- 
while I shall remain in this pleasant city, 
the agreeable society of which wins upon 
me more and more. 

The father of my friend, formerly a mer- 
chant^ is now a banker, and lives in very 
handsome style. Trade and money-chang- 
ing, however, have not frozen the genial 
currents of his soul, nor withdrawn him 
from those liberal studies which at once 
enrich the mind and expand the heart. 
He keeps fully abreast with the literature 
of Germany, and reads the latest works of 
Goethe or Schiller with all the eager inter- 
est of his son. His soiries are frequented 
by the most distinguished company of the 
place. His suppers are exquisite ; — his 
Johannisberg, I dare to affirm, though of 
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different flavor and delicacy, is equal to 
your father's Madeira of the vintage of '84, 
ripened by the juste-milieu of our dear old 
Virginia climate. But this is incivism, 
and I fear you will equally mistrust my 
patriotism and my taste. 

At the banker's I have become acquainted 
with a retired English officer, Colonel Har- 
court, who has passed several years in Ger- 
many in some unofficial diplomatic capac- 
ity; but Munich has for the most part been 
his place of residence. He is the younger 
son of an old family in Devonshire, and has 
distinguished himself as a soldier. He 
served in America, and was with Corn- 
wallis at Yorktown, but disabled by wounds 
he had been sent to New York prior to the 
surrender. Although a man of the world, 

7* 
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and living much in society, he wears an 
habitual expression of sadness which 
strangely interests me and piques my curi- 
osity. His family consists of a daughter 
only, and she is strikingly like Francisca. 
Her air and movement, her features and 
even the tones of her voice constantly re- 
mind me of her. Karl Minhold, for such 
is the name of my friend, abandons his 
books and his music for the fascinations of 
her society, and for once seems fairly with- 
drawn from that ideal world in which his 
genius has chiefly lived, and pursues the 
beautiful Felicia with the ardor of Orpheus 
in his search for Eurydice. 

But these bookish fellows make awkward 
lovers. One of our Virginia lads with his 
brawn and confidence wCuld beat them as 
easily with the fair as he would outride 



\ 
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them in a fox-chase. Think of a lover ex- 
pounding to his mistress the categories of 
Aristotle and the profundities of the Kan- 
tian philosophy! And yet this was the 
sort of small talk with which, only last 
evening, I overheard Karl endeavoring to 
make his way to Felicia's heart ! When 
he caught my eye he looked so supremely 
foolish that he might have excited the com- 
passion of a budge doctor of the stoic fur. 

I do not know that it is treating you 
with either much consideration or mercy 
to make you the depository not only of my 
own affaires <f ccsuvy but with those of my 
European friends. However, you can hand 
my letters over to Nelly, and I dare say, if 
sympathy with the subject does not induce 
her to read them, she will do it for the 
sake of auld hng syne. 
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^ttttirlt* 



To THE Same : 



I am to join a party who set out in a 
few days for the valley of the Inn. Col. 
Harcourt and Felicia, Karl and his charm- 
ing sister, are the only members of it in 
whom I take any particular interest. The 
others, however, are agreeable persons; 
but I have only met them en ceremonie. 
The expedition is of Karl's contriving, and 
he is sanguine that each day of the journey 
will see a corresponding advance in his 
conquest of Felicia. I am not sure that 
our party will derive much satisfaction 



ADVENTURES OP A VIRGINIAN. 81 

from surveying the quiet old town of Inns- 
pruck, and the scenery of the Inn; but 
doubtless Karl is right in thinking that he 
will see much of Felicia, and more famil- 
iarly than at routs and balls. 



82 ADVENTURES OF A VIRGINIAN. 



intti$prttrlt« 



To THE Same: 



How vain are all our hopes ; how uncer- 
tain all our happiness! In the morning 
our hearts beat joyous music ; in the eve- 
ning they utter only notes of sorrow or of 
regret. I came hither with the party from 
Munich, and the pleasant company and the 
pleasant weather made the journey uncom- 
monly agreeable. But what has since 
occurred has filled me with gloom and ap- 
prehension. The object of concern is no 
longer whether my friend Karl shall win 
Felicia ; but whether I am forever to lose 
Francisca. But I anticipate. 
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Our party consists of twelve persons. 
We set out from Munich early in the morn- 
ing of the last day of May. We passed 
through a very pleasant region of country. 
The hills and valleys were clothed in their 
richest verdure, while birds of almost every 
variety were, the livelong day, as musical 
as Apollo's lute. Several of our party 
were mounted, the others drove. Karl was 
devoted to Felicia, and he did not fail to 
recount to me at night the minutest par- 
ticulars of their conversation. Karl to me 
is one of the most agreeable persons in the 
world ; but a bookish man, as I have before 
observed, is not apt to be so successful with 
the fair. However, his hopes predominate 
over his fears ; and he grows more confident 
and self-possessed every day. 
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Innspruck is a cleanly, well-built, and 
comfortable city, but more remarkable for 
its situation than anything else. It is sur- 
rounded on all sides by mountains, which 
seemingly raise their peaks from the very 
walls of the town. Perhaps the most cele- 
brated object of interest is the Hof Kirche 
or court church with its remarkable monu- 
ments. This church, with its associations, 
will never be effaced from my memory. 
You shall know why. Our party went to 
visit it the morning after our arrival. As 
we were gazing at the long array of colossal 
bronze figures which represent various cele- 
brated persons of former days, emperors 
and empresses, I observed another and 
very distinguished-looking party enter the 
church. Their attention was most arrest- 
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ed by the marble tomb erected in honor 
of the Emperor Maximilian. As they 
paused to examine its exquisitely carved 
ornaments, I could not help observing them 
more narrowly. There was something in 
the air of one of the ladies that strangely 
reminded me of Francisca. Yet it seemed 
impossible that she should be in the capital 
of the Tyrol. Our party drew near to the 
tomb. As we approached I indeed beheld 
Francisca. She saw me at the same mo- 
ment. It were vain to attempt a descrip- 
tion of my joy at this unexpected rencontre. 
You may possibly conceive it. Don Mi- 
guel, happily, was not present; being 
somewhat indisposed, he had remained at 
the hotel. 

As we walked apart Francisca told me 
8 
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in a few harried words all that had occurred 
since we separated at Havre. They had 
travelled in Italy; they were to pass the 
summer in Germany. She spoke of Don 
Miguel, and her looks expressed more than 
her words. She had conceived a strong 
distrust of his intentions towards her ; and 
was certain that he would endeavor forever 
to separate us. This much I had gathered 
from her conversation when the approach 
of her party interrupted our tete^c^tete. 
We arranged, however, to meet again in 
the evening at Castle Ambras, whither she 
was to accompany her friends. 

I returned to my hotel, and my heart 
beat with pleasurable excitement. I was 
near Francisca ; I was to meet her again, 
and if Don Miguel was unfaithful to the 
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arrangement we had made, we were no 
longer bound by it, and could make sure 
of our happiness by an immediate mar- 
riage. Full of these reflections I awaited 
with impatience the arrival of the hour 
that I was to rejoin Francisca at the Castle. 
It came at last, and I rode out to the hill 
upon which it is situated. Francisca's 
party had not arrived, and I wandered 
through the time-stained apartments look- 
ing carelessly at the suits of armor and 
other objects of interest which they con- 
tain. My eyes, however, were constantly 
turned in the direction of the town. An 
hour passed. I grew uneasy. I feared that 
the visit to the Castle had been abandoned 
or postponed, and if so, how was I to com- 
municate with Francisca and make another 
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appointment 1 Night, at length, drew on, 
and I mounted my horse and rode back to 
my hotel What should I do now t Should 
I trust to fortune to meet Francisca on the 
morrow? or should I endeavor to see her 
at once 1 or should I write her t I decided 
upon the latter. Accordingly, I wrote a 
note, and after duly instructing one of the 
maids attached to the hotel, I sent her off 
with strict injunctions to deliver it to no 
one but Francisca. 

The girl soon returned. What was my 
consternation to learn that Don Miguel 
and Francisca had proceeded on their jour- 
ney several hours before! I hastened to 
their hotel, but I could learn nothing, ex- 
cept that they had gone in the direction of 
Hall. I determined to follow and overtake 
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them; but as I was hastening from the 
hotel, a servant, who had listened to my 
inquiries, approached and said he had a 

note for Herr Seaton, at the Hotel — 

was I the gentleman 1 I seized the note 
eagerly — it was from Francisca. It con- 
tained only a few hurried lines, written in 
penciL Don Miguel, she informed me, 
had suddenly determined to continue their 
journey. He had doubtless been informed 
of our meeting in the church, and their 
departure was the consequence. She en- 
treated me, however, not to follow them. 
" Let Don Miguel," she said, " have no ex- 
cuse for violating his engagement. On my 
fidelity you may rely. Meanwhile, adieu, 
until we meet again at Seville." 

It was a relief to hear from Francisca ; 

8* 
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it was a disappointment not to follow her. 
Yet she might be the best judge. She 
knew all the circumstances, and though 
she had awakened my suspicions of Don 
Miguel, it was evident that she did not 
fear him. I consulted Karl, and though 
an awkward lover himself, he is clear 
headed enough in the affairs of others. 
He thought Francisca was right; that if I 
were to pursue and meet her, the cir- 
cumstance would doubtless be known to 
Don Miguel, and would serve as a reason 
for any measures he might adopt to pre- 
vent our union. I yielded to this reason- 
ing, but my heart is a prey to doubt and 
anxiety. Francisca is in Don Miguel's 
power. That he loves her, and is deter- 
mined to marry her I strongly suspect. 
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That she will remain faithful to me I do 
not doubt. But there's the rub! Is Don 
Miguel the man to employ only gentle 
means when he plainly perceives that they 
will prove ineffectual 1 May "a thousand 
liveried angels lackey her." Adieu. 
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^uniflt. 



To THE Same : 



With a melancholy heart I accompanied 
our party back to Munich. Here I found 
a letter from my friend Carlo Alberto, 
who, it seems, I am likely to meet again, 
and in advance of my visit to Some. You 
shall read an account of the troubles in 
which he is involved. I trust implicitly to 
his honor and delicacy, and shall not hesi- 
tate, on his arrival, to disclose to him the 
relation I hold to Francisca. Instead of a 
rival and an enemy, he will, I am sure, 
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however bitter the secret pang it may 
cause, renounce his unfounded hopes, and 
aid and advise me as a friend. Adieu. 



94 ADVENTURES OF A VIRGINIAN. 



[Letter from Carlo Alberto to Arthur Seaton.] 



^OtUt. 



MoN ChSre Ami : 



Once more restored to my country, I 
thought myself supremely blest. But man 
is not bom to happiness. Life is so inhar- 
monious, we are so bound and fettered by 
circumstances ; and untoward events, which 
we can neither influence nor control, so 
affect the heart and the mind, that we can 
never be sure that our happiest hours will 
not be followed by sorrow and distress. 
Again I have incurred the suspicion of the 
Holy Father, or rather of his subordinates. 
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I am wholly innocent, for despair of accom- 
plishing any radical or beneficial reforms 
in the government has led me to abstain 
from all complicity with those who would 
endeavor to effect them. But such is the 
profound agitation of the times, that the 
emissaries of the government found accu- 
sations upon your very looks, or the tones 
even of your voice. Besides, my former 
connection with the revolutionary clubs is 
a circumstance that attaches suspicion to 
me, and causes a strict watch to be kept 
upon all my movements. This subjects me 
to great annoyance and inconvenience, and 
to this I must submit until the appearance 
of less troublous times. 

Fray remember me warmly to our friend 
Karl. May he attain to the noble ideal 
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which he ever contemplates. Tell him 
that he will be unjust to himself and to 
mankind if he does not produce a book 
which shall embody the fruits of his studies 
and genius — a book which shall instruct 
and delight his own age, and excite the 
grateful homage of posterity. • . • • 

Since writing the foregoing I have de- 
termined to leave Some. Love and trouble 
both unite to impel my departure. I can- 
not banish the image of the beautiful Fran- 
cisca from my heart, and the emissaries of 
the government do not leave me sufficient 
ease and repose of mind to replace it by 
the conceptions of art. I shall hope, in 
wanderings through the pleasant German 
land, and in again beholding Francisca, to 
regain my tranquillity, and be able to con- 
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verse with Karl and yourself upon the 
high themes of literature and philosophy. 
Adieu. 



9 
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Ittuniftt. 



To THE Same : 



Carlo Alberto is in Munich. His conduct 
under the revelation I made to him was all 
that I had anticipated from my knowledge 
of his character. To his impressionable 
nature it was a shock, a blow which at first 
seemed to unnerve and paralyze him ; but 
he is so honorable, and his sentiments are 
so pure and delicate, that he rises superior 
to his disappointment, and talks with calm- 
ness of his vanished hopes. Besides, the 
feeling he has cherished towards Francisca, 
I readily perceive, is not love ; she has af- 
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fected him as would a beautiful picture, and 
he has regarded her with the eye of an artist, 
and not with the eye of a lover. He has be- 
come interested in the mystery that seems to 
envelop her history, and her relations with 
Don Miguel. He thinks with me, that the 
strict surveillance of the Don over all her 
movements betokens determined opposition 
to our union. He purposes to pass the en- 
suing months in travel, and he has promised 
to find out Don Miguel and Francisca, and 
make known to the latter his acquaintance 
with me, and his readiness at any time to 
serve her should she need the services that 
a friend of mine might be able to render. 

As he has no definite plans, he is indif- 
ferent whither he goes, and the chance of 
meeting with Francisca will give to his 
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journeyings the interest of an adventure. 
I shall await with impatience his letters, 
which will tell me the result of his wan- 
derings. 
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^unklt. 



To THE Same : 



Whether our hearts bleed with anguish, 
or throb with pleasure, inexorable time 
never ceases his march. Event follows 
event, and whatever befalls, the threads of 
our destiny are being continually unwound. 
My friend Karl is eager and radiant with 
happiness ; while I am enveloped in gloom. 
He has won and already — marvel not — mar- 
ried Felicia. I cannot sufficiently command 
my pen to describe to you the successive 
stages of his courtship, or the scenes and fes- 
tivities of an English-German wedding, to 
which they have finally and rapidly conduct- 

9* 
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ed. I am too much occupied with the 
thoughts and conjectures that relate to 
Francisca, and the doubts that cast their 
lurid glare over her and my future, to dwell 
on the assured happiness of others. Carlo 
Alberto set out on his travels, as I informed 
you he was about to do ; but although he 
visited all parts of Germany that usually 
attract strangers, he nowhere found a trace 
of Don Miguel and Francisca. At Geneva, 
however, he was more fortunate. There he 
heard that after spending a few days in 
Switzerland, Don Miguel's affairs had re- 
called him to Spain. Thither Alberto has 
followed, and I am looking for every post 
to bring me a letter from him. My year 
of probation is wearing away, and that is 
the consoling circumstance in my otherwise 
melancholy situation. 
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^unklt. 



To THE Same : 



At length I have received the long ex- 
pected letter from Carlo Alberto. He 
wrote from Seville, where he now is, and 
where he will remain until I join him. 
He has seen Francisca ; she has doubts and 
misgivings as to the intentions of Don 
Miguel, but apart from doubts and mis- 
givings she has no cause of complaint. 
His conduct towards her is chivalrous and 
honorable, if chivalry and honor can con- 
sist with a dragon watch of her which never 
abates or intermits. But you shall read 
his letter. 
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[Letter from Carlo Alberto to Arthur Seaton.] 



Sftvillt. 



MoN Cher Ami : 



I am at last in this ancient and pictu- 
resque city. My journey from Geneva was 
long and fatiguing, but to the wanderer 
the excitement arising from new and 
varied scenes relieves the inconveniences . 
that he may encounter by the way. Apart 
from the service that I may be able to 
render to you, and the beautiftil Fran- 
cisca, I owe you unbounded thanks for an 
opportunity to visit this, the former proud 
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capital of Spain, so rich in art, and in 
Oriental tradition and association. 

" Quien no ha visto Sevilla, 
No ha visto maravilla." 

Everything is bright, enchanting, poetic. 
It is a city with a climate of perpetual 
summer, and with a people of unfailing 
courtesy ; a city that at once gratifies the 
senses and the imagination ; a city where 
a peri might choose her bower. You are 
perpetually charmed with the perfume of 
flowers, the trickling of fountains, and the 
picturesque effects of the undulating coun- 
try through which flows the winding waters 
of the Guadalquivir ; and the mind is raised 
by contemplating the noble creations of 
Moresque genius, the Alcazar^ that fairy 
palace, with its exquisite columns, its 



106 ABYBKTUBES OF A VIRaiNIAN. 

fretted ceilings, its wonderful arches and 
lattices; the CHraldo^ three hundred and 
fifty feet high, built as a minaret, in the 
twelfth century, from whence the Muezzin 
summoned the faithful to prayer ; the old 
cathedral, with its wonderful painted glass, 
within whose walls the most careless feels 
impelled to prostrate himself in adoration ; 
and the rich legacies to the world of art from 
the pencil of Murillo. I have gazed enrap- 
tured at his "Sf. Thomas of Yillanueva^^ 
" St. Francis,'' " 8t Antony,'' and the ''Na-^ 
timty." The contemplation of these mas- 
terpieces has not depressed me, for I feel 
that with devotion, with trust in God, I 
too may be a painter. 

But, my dear friend, you will think I 
am sending you the casket without the 
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jewel, and attempting to divert you with 
what, in the present temper of your mind, 
you may regard as things of no moment. 
What, I can fancy you saying, do I care 
for Seville and all it contains, except so far 
as it is the abode of Francisca! You shall 
know, then, what I have heard and seen. 
On my arrival here I ascertained that Don 
Miguel was residing at his mansion in the 
Calle de Barcelona. The evening after 
my arrival I called. In the patio ^ which 
is paved with marble and adorned with 
fountains, and made grateful by plant, and 
shrub, and flower, I found the Don and 
Francisca. I was received by the former 
with that dignified courtesy which so dis- 
tinguishes him, and by the latter with that 
charming grace that is equally character- 
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istic of her. I passed a delightful eve- 
ning; but the conversation was chiefly 
engrossed by Don Miguel himself. He 
is greatly interested in the political and 
military movements that are now agitating 
Europe, and with the new order of things 
that has grown out of the French revolu- 
tion. I find him in one sense a liberalist ; 
but while admitting the general maxims of 
liberty he doubts whether in the present 
condition of mankind they can safely be 
reduced to practice. A Catholic by inheri- 
tance, and yielding a ready obedience to the 
requirements of the Church, he is in the last 
recesses of his mind a disciple of the En- 
cyclopedists. The following day I accom- 
panied him on a visit to his vineyards, 
and orange and olive groves. When we 
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returned to the city he drove to the gar- 
dens of the Alcazar^ where Francisca was 
to accompany some relatives of the Don 
from Segovia. I found an opportunity 
while lingering about the fountains and 
terraces to engage her in a few moments' 
conversation. I mentioned you and my 
recent meeting with you. It would be 
vain to attempt to reproduce what was said 
in our brief tete-a-tete. What I told her 
was a surprise, a pleasure, and caused an 
emotion she could not conceal. From her 
look and tone, more perhaps than from 
her language, I inferred that however she 
might fear Don Miguel would not adhere 
to his arrangement with you, she had but 
little beyond an impression, an instinct, to 
justify the feeling. He was kind and con- 

10 
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siderate, but his jealous watchfulness of 
her — so I interpreted her words and ex- 
pressive countenance — made her diffident 
of his intentions. The approach of the 
Don interrupted our conversation, and thus 
we parted. I shall eagerly expect your 
visit here, and I trust that fortune in the 
future has for you only sunshine and smiles. 
Adieu. 
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SftvilU. 



To THE Same : 



My year of probation is closed, and I 
am in Seville. But where is Francisca? 
On my arrival I hastened to the house of 
Don Miguel. How my heart beat, and 
what a flood of sensations passed over me I 
I knocked tremulously but impatiently at 
the door: there was neither sound nor move- 
ment within. I knocked again, and louder. 
This time the porter was aroused. On 
opening the door I asked in the meagre 
Spanish I had acquired from my teacher at 
Munich whether Don Miguel was at home. 
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The reply filled me with consternation. 
He and Francisca had left Seville the day 
before, but whither they had gone and 
when they would return the porter conld 
not tell 1 A sickening sense of dread and 
despair came over me. I hastened back to 
the inn to inform Alberto of Don Miguel's 
perfidy, and to concert with him the steps 
necessary to counteract it He met me on 
the way and handed me a note. It was 
from Francisca, written evidently in haste, 
and sent under cover to Alberto. She 
informed me that Don Miguel had at last 
revealed himself. He claimed her hand. 
She had rejected his suit. He urged every 
persuasive argument to induce her to listen 
to his proposal ; and made use of app^e^als 
alike to her gratitude and her fears. He 
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hinted that he had rescued her from pov- 
erty, and had educated her for himself; 
but that if she refused to become his wife 
she could have no further claim upon him, 
and that the American (so he termed me) 
would never marry her when he found that 
poverty and orphanage were her only dowry. 
He added that he felt it his duty to give 
her an opportunity for undisturbed reflec- 
tion on the consequences of her conduct, 
and time to dismiss from her mind the silly 
fancy she cherished for me. It was for the 
purpose of carrying out this preconceived 
scheme that the Don had so suddenly left 
Seville; whither he was going or what 
was to be her fate, Francisca could only 
conjecture. In view of his threat of dis- 
inheritance, and his allusions to her birth, 

10* 
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would it not be madness, she added, for 
me to think of linking my destiny with one 
so ill-starred as her own. She had written 
at an inn where they had stopped for rest, 
and her faithful maid had contrived to have 
the note forwarded. 

Francisca gave me no clue as to the 
route Don Miguel had taken, but on care- 
ful inquiry I ascertained that he left the 
city by the road which leads to Carmona, 
and hence I concluded he was travelling 
towards Cordova. We determined, that 
is, Alberto and I, to follow him, and rescue 
Francisca from his hands. We found no 
little difficulty in obtaining horses; but, 
having at last succeeded, and making such 
hurried preparations for the ride as seemed 
necessary, we set out. I need not trouble 
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you with the incidents of our journey. 
Our pursuit continued as far as Giudad 
Beal, but our unfamiliarity with the lan- 
guage, and the roads, constantly led us 
astray, and being often obliged to retrace 
our steps, we lost time and the advantage 
of being mounted. At Giudad Real we 
lost all trace of Don Miguel and his party, 
and both Alberto and myself were forced 
to the conclusion that we would be more 
likely to ascertain their destination by re- 
turning to Seville than by continuing our 
journey, as it were, in the dark. And here 
we are again in Seville, employing the 
melancholy hours in the vain endeavor, 
thus far, to obtain a single hint that would 
lead me to Francisca. Neither to servant, 
nor friend, nor acquaintance, so far as we 
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can learn, did Don Miguel disclose the pur- 
pose and direction of his journey. What 
may next befall Heaven only knows, but my 
future is devoted to the rescue of Francisca ! 
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^aU&d. 



To THE Same : 



The face of my little world has been 
thoroughly changed. The march of events, 
and the rapid unfolding of what has hith- 
erto been hidden from view, will soon bring 
my adventures to a close. My last letter left 
me in a state of apparently inextricable 
difficulty. Not being able to obtain any 
information in Seville, as I had supposed I 
might, of Don Miguel's place of conceal- 
ment or destination, I had finally deter- 
mined to traverse on foot every part of 
Spain, and get entrance if possible into 
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every convent, in hope at last of finding 
Francisca. Alberto had willingly consented 
to accompany me, and we were abont set- 
ting ont on oar travels when news of Don 
Miguel's sudden death was received by 
the manager of his estates, who communi- 
cated it to me. He had been residing at 
the castle of a friend in the neighborhood 
of Toledo, and there had died from the 
effects of fever contracted in a too ardent 
pursuit of the chase. I set off immediately 
for that city, where, to my inexpressible 
happiness, I found Francisca. She tells 
me that Don Miguel had gone no further 
than Toledo, where he placed her in a 
convent, from within whose walls she 
was debarred all communication with the 
outer world. There she remained until 
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Don Miguel fell ill and became conscious 
that his end drew near, when he sent for 
her. He confessed that the deep affection 
he cherished for her had betrayed him into 
the harsh and indefensible step he had 
taken towards her, and he craved her for- 
giveness. He told her, too, that when he 
first saw her she was a little girl of not 
more than two or three summers ; that he 
was passing in the neighborhood of Xeres 
and beheld her in the arms of a gypsy ; that, 
attracted by her appearance, he had endeav- 
ored to ascertain from the woman where 
she had obtained her; but the Zingara 
insisted, with the bold effrontery of her 
race, that the child was hers ; that, conscious 
of the falsity of the statement, and with 
the hope of restoring to some distracted 
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parent a stolen child, he had induced the 
gypsy by the offer of gold, to confide her to 
him ; that he had used every effort to trace 
her origin, but in vain; having only one 
slight clue to it, a small coral necklace, 
given him by the gypsy ; that, as she knew, 
he had felt towards her and done for her all 
that he could have felt and done for a 
child of his own;, that latterly his feelings 
towards her had changed from those of a 
parent to a lover; and that in his dying 
hour he could only invoke the blessings of 
heaven on her head, and pray that its 
purity might always dwell in her heart. 
Francisca repeated to me what Don Miguel 
had said to her with charming naivete^ but 
I saw by the heightened color in her cheek 
that her doubtful origin was a source of 
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mortification and disquiet. I hastened to 
relieve her and to assure her that my 
love was wholly independent of any acci- 
dent of birth, and that a soul so pure and 
exalted as hers could only have descended 
from the fairest and the best. Indeed, 
dear Harry, had she been truly the daugh- 
ter of the Zingara it would not have weak- 
ened my admiration and affection, nor my 
determination to make her my own. But 
I now recalled a circumstance incidentally 
mentioned in a letter I had received at 
Seville from my friend Karl Minhold, 
which I instantly conceived would solve 
the mystery of Francisca's birth. It had 
often been a subject of remark on the part 
of Karl and myself that Col. Harcourt, 

although readily participating in every 
11 
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festive scene, could never divest him- 
self of an air of sadness which seemed to 
be the outward expression of an inward 
grief. In reference to this Karl wrote me 
that he had discovered the cause of the 
Colonel's sadness. Many years ago, when 
residing with his family at Madrid, he had 
the misfortune to lose a daughter, a child 
two years old, which, during some confu- 
sion in the plaza^ where the nurse had car- 
ried it for air and amusement, suddenly 
disappeared; and notwithstanding the most 
unwearied search, no clue to the recovery 
of his child was ever discovered. Mrs. 
Harcourt sunk under the cruel blow, and 
her life was extinguished with her hopes. 
I recalled too the strange resemblance 
which I had perceived and which had 
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SO struck Carlo Alberto, between Felicia 
and Francisca. I was convinced that 
Fraiicisca was the long-lost daughter of 
Col. Harcourt. I told her what were my 
conjectures, and when we came to examine 
the coral necklace which Don Miguel had 
spoken of as the only clue he had to guide 
him, we found engraved on its gold clasp 
the initials "J. H." This to my mind was 
confirmation strong as holy writ, and I 
have written to Karl and Col. Harcourt 
the particulars I have thus related, and 
shall await their reply at Seville, whither 
Francisca is about to return. 
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To THE Same : 



The long interval that has elapsed since 
my last letter has been so crowded with 
affecting and agreeable circumstances that 
I was unconscious of the rapidity with 
which time was passing, and hence the 
hiatus in my correspondence. As you will 
desire to know the upshot of my fortunes 
in this chequered scene, I shall now re- 
sume my narrative. 

Colonel Harcourt, on receiving my let- 
ters, accompanied by Karl and Felicia, set 
off at once for Seville. The Colonel no 
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sooner saw Francisca than he recognized 
and claimed her as his long-lost daughter. 
He remembered the coral necklace, and 
more than all, nature itself had stamped 
upon her features the irresistible proofs of 
her identity. She looks like the Colonel, 
but more, he says, like her mother; while 
in form and feature she is the counterpart 
of Felicia. It would be vain to attempt 
any description af the touching incidents 
attending the recognition and reunion of 
this charming family, or the happiness that 
now animates them; happiness that irra- 
diates every countenance, and speaks in 
their every word, look, and gesture. You 
may well conceive that I partake in the 
general joy ; and while Francisca for her- 
self would be as dear to me whether the 
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daughter of a Zingara or the child of a 
princess, I confess I feel a pride in claim- 
ing Colonel Harcourt as my father-in-law. 
He cordially sanctioned our union, and 
with only brief delay we were ^narried. 

The will of Don Miguel, after directing 
the payment of certain legacies to his rela- 
tives, constituted Francisca the sole devisee 
of his estates. I have been busily occupied 
in the pauses of festivity in making plans 
for our future. While I shall not renounce 
Virginia, I clearly perceive that my affairs 
here will make it necessary to pass the 
most of my days in Spain. Apart from the 
ties of family, friends, and country, it would 
be dif&cult anywhere in the wide world to 
select a more delightful place of residence 
than Seville. Col. Harcourt is so charmed 
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with it that he has determined to resign 
his employments and make it his home; 
while Karl and Felicia will pass a part of 
every year in the enjoyment of its various 
attractions. 

As for my dear friend Carlo Alberto, his 
artistic nature has been greatly agitated of 
late by the brilliant eyes and graceful form 
of a fair maiden he happened to encounter 
at the cathedral, and who, it seems, is the 
daughter of a rich hidalgo, whose extensive 
vineyards on the Guadalquivir lie adjacent 
to — mine ! He too I am sure will become 
a permanent member of our group, and 
add to the pleasure and distinction of our 
social life. 
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